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circle of Holiness, by allowing only cold mutton for CHIP.
Sunday's dinner, " -which as I much preferred it hot greatly I-
diminished the influence of the Pilgrim's Progress!3 At
home, the thought of Yorkshire pudding to come at one
o'clock afforded some consolation; and G-ood Friday was
also partly intermeddled with light and shade because there
were hot cross buns at breakfast, though church afterwards.
But the trial of having all his story-books taken away from
Mm on Sunday morning was severe, and the bottom of a
pew in church was a terribly dull place to keep quiet in.
Many persons who were brought up in similar surroundings
will share Ruskin's recollections of Sunday as the eclipse
of the week; but few perhaps have submitted so late in
life as he to the constraining force of early associations.
When he was living much abroad, he never thought of
travelling or climbing on Sunday. Writing to his father
from Venice in 1852, he apologised even for referring to
the progress of his work in a Sunday letter. It was not till
1858 that he made even a sketch on a Sunday.

So far the picture of Ruskin's childhood may seem a
gloomy one, and suggest that rigorous teachers shackled
his youth. The reality was far otherwise. There are many
lights to be added to the shades; Ms childhood was, in fact,
intensely happy; its surroundings were favourable to the
moral disposition which he was to commend in his life's
work, and its discipline, so far from restraining his natural
instincts and gifts, gave them in many respects theix most
fortunate direction. The orderly routine, the gentle affection,
the quiet of his home, taught him the perfect meaning
of Peace in thought, act, and word. Harmony and peace
met the sense like a breeze, and insensibly drew the soul
even in childhood into harmony with them. He had never
heard his father's or mother's voice raised in any ques-
tion with each other; never seen a moment's disorder in
any household matter; never caught even one of those
vague hints which sometimes disturb childhood with uneasy
mystery, of vexatious trouble or baulked ambitioii.

Then,  again,  the   monastic  discipline  of his motherother, carried her religion down to the glacial
